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A Famous Doctor Lifts the Curtain 


on His Life 
THE STORY OF 


SAN MICHELE 
by Axel Munthe 


Here is the book everyone is talking about. An 
autobiography which offers new and _ startling 
proof that truth is stranger than fiction. The 
Herald Tribune says of it: “One of the most 
fascinating books of the year.” $3.75 





TRIGGER FINGER OF CORPSE SLAYS 
PIRATE’S DESCENDANT!! 


(Tabloid News Item) 


All details of this amazing murder will be fur- 
nished in full in 


THE AMAZING WEB 


by Harry Stephen Keeler 


THE DUTTON PRIZE MYSTERY FOR 
FEBRUARY $2.50 


SKIS AND SKIING 


by Elon Jessup 
Author of “Snow and Ice Sports” 
A complete guide to the art and technique of 


good skiing, with notes on the proper clothing 
and equipment by this well-known sportsman. 


$3.00 


VISIT INDIA WITH ME 
by Dhan Gopal Mukerji 


Mukerji brings to you the lure of that land of 
ageless mystery in a travel book, beautifully illus- 
trated. A most timely book at the present period 
of India’s attempt to gain its independence. 


$3.50 













HORSE KETCHUM 
by Dane Coolidge 


Author of “Gun Smoke,” etc. 


His adventures and triumphs in 
cow town—his romance with the 
Moon Maiden, daughter of a 
lunatic, who was wont to ride 
the Ghost Horses of Toobaghah 
at midnight. Feuds—dangerous 
exploits—romance. 


$2.50 


















Are You Stumped for 
A New Parlor Sport? 


Gypsy Rickwood’s 
Fortune Telling Book 


With only a few minutes’ prac- 
tice you will hold the Gypsy se- 
cret and be able to astonish your 
friends by your cleverness in read- 
ing their past and their future. 


$1 50 


E. P. Dutton & Co., Inc., 300 - 4th Avenue, New York City 














“Why! That's the first time John hasn’t 
trumped my ace!” 

John had evidently bought himself, in self-defense, 

a copy of 


BRIDGE PUZZLES 
by Fabyan Mathey and Harry Hallahan 


A book to which Bridge players the country over 
are turning gratefully as a relief from crossword 
puzzles, question and answer games, etc. 


$2.00 


































PATRIOT MURDERER CAUGHT! 


One of the most unique criminals the Yard has 
known was captured today by an old friend, a 


Scotland Yard official! 


BETRAYAL 
by Alexia E. and H. C. Walter 


The best reviewed mystery in England $2.00 


TANTALUS 


by Jo Van Ammers Kuller 
Author of “The Rebel Generation” 


The international philanderings of a modern 
Dutch Don Juan. A story written for her Amer- 
ican following—one of her best, with New York 
the background. $2.50 


When a woman has found no romance 
in her marriage—what is she to do? 


GATHER THE STARS 
by Diana Patrick 


A New Love Romance 





Any woman who reads this book may forget the 
title or the author’s name, but she will never for- 
get the theme of the story. $2.50 








BALZAC:The Man 
and the Lover 


by Francis Gribble 


Author of “George Sand and 
Her Lovers” 


Hugh Walpole and other English 
critics acclaim this as one of the 
three great English biographies 
of the year. 


$5.00 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 


Helen Kane says that women like 
her boop-boop-a-dooping better than 
men do. And to think that we’ve given 
them equal rights! 


It is said that one of the factors in 
the Fox Film Company’s financial dif- 
ficulties was the high cost of installing 
sound equipment. Who knows? Maybe 
silence is golden after all. 


Georce JEAN NATHAN 





RICHARD J. WALSH 


And next thing you know, some 
woman will want the Grand Canyon 
renamed Rudy Vallee. 


Coast guardsmen may not get much 
money, but they do take life easy. 


And those who flunk on the blind- 
fold test still have a chance to gradu- 
ate to Camels. 























SipNey S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


It is now rumored that an attempt 
was recently made to form a socicty 
to suppress jokes about the Scotch, 
but that it failed for want of financial 


support. 


And now that Mayor Walker is giv- 
ing his salary increase to charity, the 
taxpayer as usual is left with only 


Faith and Hope. 
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“Did ya have to give references to get that job?” 
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Unfortunately, No 


If all the jokes that ever were writ- 
ten about the Grand Canyon were 
thrown into the Grand Canyon, there 
would not be the slightest decrease in 
the flow of Grand Canyon jokes. 





Willie! Is That Nice? 
“Look, Willie! Mama brought a 


new book home for you! Just see all 
the pretty pictures! There's one on 
every page!” 


“Aw, lookit that ol’ cow! Ain’t he 
crazy! ... This ol’ cat! ... He's a 
dumb-looking cat, aint’ he? ... Here’s 
another pitcher of an ol’ chicken! I 
never saw a chicken look like that! 

. Lookit this horse, ma! ... Ain't 
that a nutty ol’ horse? ... Here’s a 
boy with some puppies! Lookit him, 
ma!...Ain’t he a simp? But the 
puppies are pretty good, ain’t they?” 

“Willie! You ought to be ashamed! 
Making fun of those nice pictures? I 
don’t know what you are going to be 
like when you grow up!” 





The young bride, puzzled as to how to cook spaghetti, uses the 


Aw, I'm gonna be one of those a A Y 


guys that writes movie reviews!’ 


Justa Coupla Brokers 





“Listen, Bill, are you still talking 
diversification?” 

“More than ever, George! I think 
that stuff broadly diversified as to 


og rtirg 48% Ae abet ateee ethic] type... 
t ) . Bi t “Oh, nononono, Bill! Not at a 
c * 4 a ' time like this. We should pursue a 
; “FP / 
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cautious, conservative course after for 
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mulating a scientific plan adapted to 
our individual requirements. Now, I 
started with silver...” 
“You’re wrong, George. Gold al- 
ways precludes a slump, doesn’t it?”’ 
“Oh, yeah. But I started with sil 
Ver, BO .-« = 





“And it isn’t a question of stability, 
is it?” 

“No. Conditions are steady enough, 
but they won't be unless we avoid 
mergers.” 

“George, you'll agree with me that 
by diversification we will get more 
action, won't you?” 

“Oh, sure, Bill. No question about 
that. But when the period of defla 
tion comes in the morning, I don't 
want a worse head than I can help. 
You can go ahead and mix ‘em, Bill. 
But not me, brother. I started out 
with silver fizzes and I’m going to 
stick to silver fizzes.” 














The town bootlegger meets with a mishap. —Cuet JouNnson 
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Polly Wanna Cracker? 
Twisted Tessie has the new parrot 
disease. She’s talking all the time and 

doesn’t know what she’s saying. 


“I’m taking a chance on a trip to 
California.” 
“A raffle?” 


“No, I’m going by airplane.’ 


Manhattan Mysteries 


Why dogs and cats strut the Damon 
and Pythias stuff in pet shop windows 
and then raise so much hell when they 
meet on the sidewalk. 

What people did with nickels before 
automats and subways were invented. 

How many weeks old an acrobat’s 
baby is before he can say “‘Allez-oop !” 

Why a steam shovel gets more at- 
tention nowadays than a nifty ankle. 

How pennies get from chewing-gum 
machines back into Scotchmen’s pock- 


ets. 
Why they are always digging up the 
streets. 
—— What bootblacks argue about when 
UG s that w > ? é 5 
Pue—is that where i elect they shine your shoes. 
Oh, yeah: and who killed Roth 


stein? 





My Mistake 


I was fortunate indeed to have se- 
cured a pass to one of the State’s 
iargest insane asylums. A guard had 
accommodatingly shown me through 
the institution, and now we stood be- 
fore the grilled door of the last cell, 
one of a long row reserved for the so- 
called hopelessly hay-wire. 

I looked at its inmate curiously. 
And well I might. The fellow was 
making odd little circles in the air 
with his forefinger and jabbering 
numbers to himself. 

““A demented realtor?’ I asked the 
guard with a jerk of my thumb at the 
unfortunate. 

“Naw.” 

I mused in silence. Then: “Well, is 
hea quarterback who got kicked in the 
head once too often?” 

“Hell, no!” 

I studied the fellow a while and 
tried again. Those vague, ineffectual 
circles he was making with his finger 
had given me a clue. “I know,” I 
cried triumphantly, “he’s a cartoonist 
who went blooey looking at his own 
pictures !” 

The guard shrugged wearily and 
started up the corridor. “He ain't 
none of what you said,” he called over 
his shoulder. “He’s just a poor nut 
who got that way tryin’ to get his 
party on a dial telephone.” 


—A. W. Knicur 
























, Shes, _— 

“Oh, all right—you’ll find my watch and wallet in my vest and the 
jewelry in the bureau drawer—and before you go, would you mind 
throwing an extra quilt over the bed?” 
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ANCIENT 


SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Turkish Bath 
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The Shirt-Tail Problem 


Four solemn, elderly gentlemen, 
wearing the conventional frock coats 
of big round a= ma- 
hogany table in the directors’ room of 
the Narrow Collar Company, Inc. On 
the center of the table lay a brass shirt 
stud. The nervously ad- 
justed their neckties, tucked in their 
shirts and said nothing. 

At last the president rose to his feet 
and said: 

“Gentlemen of the board of direc- 
tors of the Narrow Collar Company, 
I have called this meeting of the board 
to discuss ways and means of dispos- 


ing of the 


business, sat 


directors 


shirt- 
tails, and also to hear suggestions rela- 
tive to bright green tarnish on Adam’s 
apples. What have you to say?” 
The vice-president said: “I’ve al- 
ways maintained, C. R., that instead 
of cutting down on shirt-tails, they 
should be made longer so you could 
fasten your socks to them.” 
“The trouble with that, S. I 
you'd take your socks off in a hurry 
some day and pull your shirt right off 
your back down through your trouser- 


| ” 
ta 
eg. 


excess material in 


seg “1S 


The secretary said: “I’d do away 
with the tail and all and just make a 
collar and two sleeve ig 

“For that matter,” 
president, “why not 
with the sleeves?” 


volunteered the 
even dispense 
“Then you'd have nothing to roll up 
if you got in a fight or wanted to wash 
your hands,” replied the secretary. 
The vice-president adjusted his tie 
and said: “I invented a collar 
button which will not tarnish the 
esophagus. It works on the principle 


” 


have 


of a suction pad, only——— 

The president scowled and rapped 
for order. Said he, “We're still on 
shirt-tails, Smitty—if you don’t mind.” 

“Couldn’t we sell all the material 
that into shirt-tails to a paper 
mill?” asked the treasurer, tucking in 
his shirt. 


goes 


“Then what would people tuck in?” 
queried the president. 

“Their six-months-old baby on cold 
nights,” replied the treasurer timidly. 

The president grew livid. “This is 
not a nursery, G. G.—I'm ashamed of 
you!” 

“By the way, E. H., you suggested 
sending the excess shirt-tail material 
to a paper mill. What would they do 
with it?” asked the v ice-president. 

The treasurer replied: “They would 
make it into pulp and then it would 
be turned into writing paper.” 

“Then,” said the vice-president, 
“why couldn’t we make it into writing 
paper ourselves?” 
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The secretary said: “If you fellows 
want to tuck writing paper into your 
trousers instead of shirt-tails, you’re 
welcome to. I'll keep my writing 
paper ina de sk and my shirt-tails in 
my trousers. If you boys want to do 
it vice versa, go ahead!” 

The treasurer said: “‘Don’t get ex- 
cited, S. L., the shirt-tails would be 
cut off before they were made into 
note paper.” 


The president said: “I don’t think 
there’s anything more degrading than 
to see a man running around with his 
shirt-tails hanging out.” 

“Ya don’t!” gasped the secretary, 
jumping up on the table. 
seen the Follies of 19307” 

All the directors knotted around the 
hear the dirt, and the 
meeting automatically adjourned. 


“Have you 


secretary to 


Jack CLuetr 
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The tenant 














who tired of knocking on the radiator has a special 


hammer made to remind the janitor directly. 
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“There’s a gentleman outside, sir, who says he wants to see you 
2”? . 
about a dog. 
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What Becomes of Our Missing 


Girls? 


I’ve stilled forever— 
Susan Brush 

Who always cooed, 
“It’s simply lush!” 


Clothilde would cry: 

“IT hope to shout!” = | 
So someone had to 

Blot her out. 


Bernice would phone 
And lisp, “Guess who!” 
I did what any 


Man would do. 


And “Hotsy-totsy !” 
Screamed Adele: 4 
It now describes her 


Very well. 


Thus piously 
I strive apace 
To make the world 
A better place. 
—ErtTuet JacoBson 








Fifty million French dressmakers can’t be wrong. 
¥y 
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“T’ll not move on—I’m ten feet away from aa 


Helping Hands 
After you’ve let your life insurance 
policy lapse 

“Well, if you really had to have the 
jack to pay for the car, I suppose it’s 
all right. But wouldn't it be a joke if 
you cashed in your checks in a motor 
accident now, hey? The Grim Reaper’d 
die laughin’ !” 


“Sure, I know how you feel—have 
your fun while you can, and let the 
future run its own show. It’s apt to 
work out kinda tough on the missus, 
though, isn’t it? Now, I knew a 
bird———” 


“Personally, I'd rather lose an eye 
than the little insurance I can afford 
to carry. But every man’s got to work 
out his own plan.” 


“You know, I was looking up the 
vital statistics on men who chuck over 
their insurance the other day, and 
you'd be surprised! Why, out of five 
thousand, there weren't more than half 
a dozen whose families didn’t have to 
go hot-footing it to the charity homes. 
At least, the figures proved it.” 


“Chances are you'll never need it, 
of course. But if J were married, well 
—I'd be inclined to go in strong for 
the thing, I imagine.” 


“Say, you ought to hear that guy 
Earley tell his story. Honest, it'd 
wring tears from the eyes of a brass 
duck! Me, I was ready to run out in 
the street and take an axe to every 
married man who didn’t put his to- 
bacco money into more insurance !” 

—STANLEY JONES 

















Ignored Invitations 


“This is an invitation that you 
simply mustn't turn down. We prom 
ise you one of the jolliest evenings 
you've ever spent. We're going to 
have a Mental Evening of anagrams, 
charades and other games that chal 
lenge one’s intelligence. Some of the 
brightest folks you've ever met will be 
here—loads and loads of columnist 
cartoonists, editors and actors—just a 
general get-together of the quickest 
wits about town. The puns will fly 
thick and fast and the epigrams will 
fairly crackle. So put on your think 
ing cap, sharpen your wits and be pre 
pared to match your mind against all 


these clever people. First anagram 
game starts at nine. And here’s an 


extra surprise—Jules is making son 
of his famous gin for the party. 


Whoo-peee ! We're expecting you.’ 
—ArtTHUR L. LippMANN 




















“Ever since we got the radio that damn canary has been singing 
movie theme songs!” 
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The Whole Thing in a Nuptial 
By S. J. Perelman 


A few days ago a couple of the 
younger generation named Umberto 
Nicola Tommasso Giovanni Maria di 
Savoia, Prince of Piedmont, Crown 
Prince of Italy, and Marie José Char- 
lotte Sophie Amélie Henriette Gabri- 
elle de Saxe-Coburg-et-Gotha, Prin- 
cess of Belgium, sneaked away quietly 
after a dance and were married by a 
covey of cardinals. There was a little 
difficulty about getting witnesses at 
first, but a papal nuncio named Joe 
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finally ran down to the corner and 
drafted the King of Sweden, the King 
of Bulgaria, the Prince of Monaco, 
the Infante Fernando of Spain, and 
the Duke of York, who happened to 
be playing the coin-machine in Bar- 
The King of Bul- 
garia had just pressed the lever and 
two pears, a plum, and a peach had 
showed up on the revolving dial. 
“There, try and beat that, boys!” 
laughed the Bulgarian monarch as he 
scooped seven quarters out of the tray. 
“Hey, Barney, I think your machine’s 
a phoney! This is the first peep that’s 


ney’s poolroom, 


THE BLUE AND THE GRAY 
\LOVE KNOWS NO FRONTIERS 
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I LOVE HIM EVEN IF HE IS 
A YANK DEFIED DIXIE WITH 
SPLEEN IN HER PEEPERS 


“What shall we see tonight, little star eyes, ‘Better Sweat’ or ‘Wake 
Up and Drool’?” “D’ye mind if I dye my hair henna color, darling?” 


harried the helpmate. 


“Dye it henna color you like—I should worry! 
wheezed the form behind the newspaper. 


? 


“Hey, water boy, get the 


votaries into the polling booths and run up to the Franklin Simony 


Company for two pails of simony.” 


come out of the darn thing today!” 

“What do you mean, a phoney?” 
cried Barney indignantly. ‘You ain’t 
got the combination, that’s all,”’ and he 
pressed the lever twice. Four raspber- 
ries immediately appeared on the disc. 

“That means a wedding,” remarked 
the Prince of Monaco. Sure enough, 
just then Joe, the nuncio, burst in 
breathless. 

“Hey, you guys,” he panted. “Put 
on your vests; Umberto and Marie are 
getting sealed up the line. We need 
you for witnesses !” 

“Who's this Marie?” inquired the 
Bey of Tunis of the Dey of Algiers. 

“Don’t you remember the little 
dame he used to bring down to the 
outings at Manhattan Beach?’ re- 
minded the Dey. “The plump babe 
from the shipping room ?”’ 

“G’wan, she’s a tall, thin blonde!” 
interrupted the Infante of Spain. 
“She used to run the switchboard for 
the Apex Knitwear people!” 

“Listen, are you calling me a liar?” 
growled the Dey ominously. 

“Who are you growling at omi- 
nously ?’’ demanded the Infante. “Lay 
off your shoving, mug, or I'll send 
you an ultimatum!” 

“You better send me that three 
bucks you borrowed last June!” re 
torted the Dey. “Who do you think 
I am, the Morris Plan?” 

“For Pete’s sake, will you birds 
shake a leg?” fumed Joe, the nuncio. 
“They're chewing on the altar-rail up 
there, and you clucks stand here and 
chew the fat! A fine bunch of friends 
you turned out to be!” 

“Did they get any presents yet, 
Joe?” asked the Duke of York 
through a toothpick. 

“Well, let me see,” pondered Joe. 
“The Hoovers sent them ten glossy 
brown Alaskan sealskins and the Hun 
garian government crashed through 
with four blooded Lippizianer horses.”’ 

“IT wonder where Umberto'll park 
the ponies,” mused the King of Swe- 
den. “He'll have a swell time trying 
to shave in the morning with that 
quartet of nags charging around in the 
bathtub !” 

“Well, there’s always rheum in his 
eye,” reminded the King of Bulgaria 
brightly. “I wonder whether her old 
man will take Umberto into the firm? 
{ guess Browning’ll have something to 
say about it.” 

“Why shouldn't he?” challenged the 
Duke of York warmly. “Who wants 
a name like ‘Browning, King and 
Savoia’ for a clothing-store? Shh-h-h, 
here he comes himself! Hello, Albert, 
how are the Belgians?” 

(Continued on page 31) 
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A reformer is a man who chases You’re a Slovakian, aren’t you! 


women out of town. 


Beatrice—How fortunate! 














Community singing. 


“Czech!” 


Now’s your chance to ask father, Harold. 


1” 





Oh, Pshaw! 


We'll never know what George Ber 
nard Shaw did with his old razor 
blades. 


What the world needs is more fel 
lows like Tschaikowsky. He wrote a 
song without words. 


And it seems to us that “the moon 
and sixpence” is just about all that a 
lot of people get married on these 
days. 


New Contest 


Jupce is thinking of running a con- 
test to see who can offer the most 
comical explanation as to why the 
Coast Guardsmen became intoxicated. 
Answers should be comical and must 
be made up out of the contestants’ own 
heads. Those who live near Wash 
ington and have an opportunity of lis 
tening to dry Congressmen and dry 
Senators offer explanations will not be 
permitted to enter the contest, as this 
would put others throughout the coun 
try at a disadvantage when it comes to 
giving explanations that are truly 
comical. —R. C. O’Brien 
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American Tragedies 


Al Jolson ects water on the knee. 
Bernarr Mactadden loses his hair. 
Helen Morgan falls from a piano. 
Peggy Hopkins Joyce stays mar- 
ried. 
President 
collar. 


Hoover wears a_ soft 
“Buster” Keaton is seen smiling. 
Graham McNamee fails to get ex- 

cited over the air. 

Rudy Vallee’s singing. 
The Stock Market. 


Prohibition enforcement. 


Similes 
As trusting as a pedestrian’s faith 
in a red light and as fishy as a post- 
mortem statement from a Coast Guard 
officer. 


Sometimes life goes along like a 
song and then there are times wher it 
isn’t so bad. 
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Rorocravure PHoroGgrapHEer—How long has this sort of 


been going on? 


Flaming Youth 


The damsel who has a skin you love 
to touch has to be extra careful not to 
get sunburned. 























thing 


Pests 
Even if Florida does succeed in get- 
ting rid of its pest, the fruit fly, it will 
always have the real-estate salesman. 











Peculiar conduct of an antique fiend’s husband, 
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“DROPPING THE PILOT” 
Number 50762, Series B 
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Representing the Consumers? 


t the lobby investigation in Washington a New York 
A merchant, questioned about the tariff activities of 
the importers’ council, remarked, “We represent the 
consumer and, so far as I know, we 
that does.” 


day for the consumer when his only protection against 


are the only group 
This is approximately true. And it is a sorry 
producers is to be found in retailers. In the tariff debate 
now coming to its climax, it is hard to say which has been 
the more shameful—the manufacturers, the 
cynicism of Congressmen or the indifference of the con- 
What started out to be “limited” 
tariff revision turns out as usual to be a raid on everyone's 
pockets. And except for those statesmen whose great 
hearts always bleed for the multitudinous farmer, nobody 
much gets excited. No doubt the reason for the public 
apathy about the tariff is the knowledge that protest is 
futile. There are not enough voices to be raised on behalf 
of the men and women who will pay the increased cost of 
living. Every now and then it is suggested that there be 
a paid representative of the consumer in Washington. 
And it doesn’t seem to occur to anybody to ask in rejoin- 


cvreed oT 


sumers themselves. 


der what all these Congressmen are there for! 


Tip-Legging 

Ove request for testimony from traveled readers on 
that moot question, whether tipping still exists among 

the Soviets, brings from J. M. Bowles the 
“Mrs. Bowles was in Russia summer before last. She had 
tips refused. If a member of the Communist party re- 
ceives tips he is expelled. 
tip-legging.” 
There is 


following: 


I imagine, however, there is 


always tip-legging where rules are made 
against the practice—not so much because the receiver of 
the tip needs, expects or extorts it, as because the giver 
feels a warm glow of superiority in bestowing it. 


Give the Coast Guard Credit 
(yp 8ttxe sore at the Coast Guard for killing rum- 


runners is not a particularly constructive function of 
public opinion. Don’t blame the Coast Guard; blame Pro- 
hibition. As Admiral Billard says with proper spirit, the 
Coast Guard is not specifically charged with the enforce- 
ment of Prohibition. Its job is to prevent smuggling and 
to uphold the Constitution on the sea. When a surge of 
fanaticism put Prohibition into the Constitution and made 
the importation of liquor an act of smuggling, the Coast 
Guard had a new duty and it is trying to perform it. 
Among its other duties during the past year the Coast 
Guard rescued 4,375 persons and aided vessels in distress 
whose value with cargoes was above $49,000,000. 
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We despise the entire gang of 
paid propagandizers and hypocritical vote-smirchers 
whipped up by the Anti-Saloon League et al. But we 
have respect and sympathy for the men of the Coast 
Guard, even when they get drunk on the booze they cap 
ture. 


snoopers, moralizers, 


They have to have some compensation for being 
forced to do a dirty job. 


Triumph of the Talkies 


\ Tx didn’t go to see it, but we read in the papers that 
they got Cal Coolidge on a talking newsreel. It 
seems he was found in Florida in conversation with Presi- 
dent Kingsley of the New York Life Insurance Company. 
And this is the way the film records their snappy line: 

“How long ago was the New York Life founded?” Mr. 
Coolidge asks. 

“Eighty-five years ago,” Mr. Kingsley replies. 

“Eighty-five years! That’s a long time. They have 
gathered together a good deal of property in that time?” 

“Well, about a billion, seven hundred million.” 

“That's a lot of money,” says Mr. Coolidge. 

Note the simple dignity of it, the passion for cold fact, 
the restraint. Coolidge asks two direct questions. He 
gets two direct answers. And he voices two forceful. 
unequivocal opinions: (a) that eighty-five years is a long 
time and (b) that one billion, seven hundred millions is a 
lot of money. 

Now, if it had been Al Smith, we’d probably have been 
informed that the first eighty-five years are the hardest, 
that a billion or so is small change and that the whole 
thing was a lot of boloney. But you wouldn't catch Al in 
a situation like that. In fact, the same newsreel program 
showed him watching six negroes in a battle royal. 

Being an ex-President has its peculiar responsibilities. 


Amateuriana 


oME weeks ago President Day of Union College stood 

up in front of a gathering of athletic directors, pro- 
fessional coaches, and purveyors of sporting equipment 
and told them that it was time to abolish gate receipts and 
paid coaching. He even proposed that a league of small 
colleges get together and agree to do it. 
discover, he didn’t get to first base. It is so much simpler 
and more interesting to debate about the subsidizing of 
athletics and the amateur standing of this or that star. 
But it is becoming clearer all the time that the large ques- 
tion is not the amateurism of individuals but the con- 
spiracy of commercialization in which most of the col- 
leges and athletic associations are involved. 

Write it down as an axiom: 
receipts there are no amateurs. 


So far as we can 


wherever there are gate 
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A Few Reasons Why We Won’t 
Weep if Vaudeville Never 
Comes Back 


“And now, with your kind indul- 
gence, I am going to give my impres- 
sions of Miss Eva Tanguay singing, 
‘I Don't Care!” .. . “Thanks for the 
applause ... both of you!” ... “I'll 
sing a song with a riddle in it, and you 
see if you can answer it.” .. . “Ladies 
and gentlemen: My partner and I are 
now going to attempt a feat that never 
before .. .” “Hullo, customers!” 
“Now I'll show you the way an En- 
glishman would sing that song . . . bah 
Jove!” ... “And we wrote this little 
song ourselves, especially for you, 
folks, and we certainly hope you'll en- 
joy it.” ... “In each and every pack- 
age there’s a valuable prize! Ladies’ 
silk hose! Gents’ gold watches!” : 
“De Kid was staggerin’ around, an’ I 
seen it would be his last fight!” .. . 
“Tonight we've got a great, big sur- 
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prise for you!” ... “Will You Love 
Me in December After the Ball Is 
Over Down by the Old Mill Stream 
When You and I Were Young Maggie 
in the Garden of My Heart.” ... 
“The ace of spades! You're sure, 
now? You wouldn’t fool me?” ‘ 
“O Solo Mio! Chili Con Carneo! 
Bon Ami Sapolio!”’...“A funny 
thing happened to me when I was on 
my way to the theatre tonight.” .. . 
“And I will now give an imitation of 
an old German band. . . . Remember 
those old German bands? Huh? All 
full of vim and sauerkraut?” ... “And 
Abie says: ‘Vell ...°” ... “Ah! Me 
sweet, understandin’ mudder! Always 
meh best friend! Always ready to 
help meh!” ... “All right, Professor! 
Draw the old horse’s tail across the 
cat’s intestines and I'll do a dance!” 
... Will someone in the audience call 
for some number? Old Black Joe? 
All right!” ... “Sousa? Yeah, he’s 
good... too!” ... “Allez-oop!” 
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Especially tailored hip pocket 


for the man who prefers beer. 


The Easiest and Surest Way 


Jeffwimpf turned off the gas. 

No, that wasn’t the way. He took 
the pistol from his desk, stared at it a 
moment, then put it back. He peered 
out of his window, down seventeen 
stories and negatived that idea. 

It wasn’t the thought of death that 
disturbed Jeffwimpf. It was the man- 
ner of kicking in that had him puzzled. 

For years he'd lived in this apart- 
ment house. He knew nearly every 
other tenant. And, with a sense of the 
dramatic, he wanted his passing from 
this earth to be something in the way 
of an adventure, a great moment for 
them. 

Gas, or a bullet, or a leap from the 
window would be of no interest to 
them. His suicide, he’d decided many 
weeks ago, must be something of a 
community affair, an event long to be 
remembered and discussed by wit- 
nesses. 

He liked his neighbors. Even now, 
through the thin walls and floor and 
ceiling, he could hear their voices. 
Suddenly his problem was solved. 
Here, at last, was a plan whereby 
those friends could witness and actu- 
ally enjoy his passing. 

With a smile, he thumbed the pages 
of a magazine until he found an ad- 
dress. Then he wrote his last note: 
“Gentlemen: 

“I am enclosing $11.98. Please 
send me the musical saw and twelve 
easy lessons in your home-practise 
course, as advertised.” 


—Cuet JoHNson 
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Sleuth Work 


For nearly Hector 
Brice, one of the detectives assigned 
to the Rothstein case, had sat with his 


shoulders hunched forward and _ his 


three hours 


brow furrowed in intense concentra 
tion. Grimly he had determined to 
solve the problem before him in spite 
of its complexity, and now, with a 
brier pipe clamped between his teeth, 
he was absorbed in considering new 
possibilities and discarding old ones. 

“T’ve got to solve it, that’s all,” the 
detective thought resolutely. ““There 
must be a solution to this puzzle, and 
I’m going to find it if it takes the rest 
of my life. Nothing can stop me. 
Think, man, think!’ he 
himself. 

Twenty minutes passed slowly by 
another twenty - and still Hector 
Brice sat immersed in thought, grap 
pling with the problem. But suddenly 
his gray eyes glinted like steel. The 
pipe fell from between Brice’s teeth 
and a smile crept over his countenance. 

“T’ve got it,” he barked exultantly, 
“I’ve got it! They can sneer at us de 
tectives all they want, but at last I’ve 
solved the whole thing. For a long 
while it has fooled me, but now...” 

Triumphantly Hector Brice  pen- 
ciled the word “emu” in the cross 
word puzzle before him, then rose 
from his chair with a sigh of satisfac- 
tion. —Ormonp Ropsins 


commanded 


Naturalists recently claimed that 
the ostrich does not bury its head in 
the sand. The story, it seems, was in- 
vented by evolutionists trying to find 
some animal predecessor for the affec- 
tionate couples who taxi down our 
brightly lighted city streets. 
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More Reasons Why I Gave Up 
Bridge 


“Gosh, can’t you even shuffle? Why 
not try putting them in a dishpan and 
stirring ‘em with a spoon?” ... “Be 
fore we play the next hand, folks, I’ve 
got a trick to show you. Choose a card, 
somebody.” ... “I guess it’s really my 
fault, partner—I supposed everyone 
had heard of an informative double.” 
...  Let’s have just one more rubber. 
Nobody ought to go home as early as 
two o'clock.” ... “You should be 
dummy all the time, old man—ha, ha, 
ha!’ ... “Don’t forget that bid was 
doubled and redoubled.” .. . “Did you 
read about the woman out West who 
shot her husband when he made just 
such a mistake?” ... ‘As I was Say 
ing, in a case like this the experts all 
agree.” .. . “We were playing for a 
penny a point, weren’t we? Let’s see, 


then, that means vou owe us 

















Child Psychology 


When I entered Simpson's living- 
room, I beheld him prancing about be- 
fore his small son. Simpson is some- 
what of a fanatic on the subject of 
Child Study and Child Welfare. He 
goes in for the writings of the child 
psychologists and juvenile behavior- 
ists. So naturally I was surprised to 
notice his actions. 

“How would baby like a great, big, 
wonderful teddy bear?” asked Simp- 
son as he jumped up and down on the 
rug. “And how would papa’s darling 
like to have a wonderful set of real 
clectric trains that go around on a big, 
big track? And would daddy’s little 
pal like to have a set of lead soldiers 
that march up and down? And what 
would baby say to a fine set of stone 
blocks, so many that they couldn’t all 
find room on this carpet?” 


15 


“Look here, Simpson,” I said. “I 
may not know much about Child Study 
and Juvenile Behaviorism, but I don’t 
think it does the kid any good to whet 
his appetite for all these things and 
then to deprive him of them.” 

“Shows your ignorance of Child 
“This is 
baby’s most important daily period 
his morning lesson in Sales Resist 
ance.” —Artuur L, Lippmann 


Psychology,” said Simpson. 


There’s one thing that they can't 
sell short any more —and that, ot 


course, is the new style skirt. 


And some of the juries recently 
have rendered decisions that would 
put a National League umpire to 
shame. 


Then, too, some of the fights we’ve 
seen recently haven’t been fixed—but, 
on the other hand, they haven't been 
fought either. 


We've been thinking it over, and 
have decided that there ought to be a 
hotel in Wall Street, and we've al 
ready named it “Inn Arrears.” 


And, furthermore, since the Wall 
Street break, many a chorus girl has 
gone back on the stage. 


Listen, Mr. Grover Whalen, would 
you mind coming up to our boarding 
house some morning and making a few 
regulations about the bathroom? 


There hasn’t been much news from 
Washington lately. Ah, well, sleeping 
it off, no doubt. 
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“My gawd!—what’s that?” 

“Why that’s what you're supposed to guess. Every day the paper 
publishes a puzzle recipe. You cook it, and if your husband guesses 
what it is, you get a dollar.” ; 
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The wife arrives at the Airdrome ready for the trip south. 


16 

















“The Great Change”’ 


“You don’t get any sport like this 
in the city, eh?” cried Thayer. My 
urban blood tingled to the thrill of 
the hunt as we stepped out of his re- 
constructed farmhouse. Or maybe it 
was merely the chill of the night air. 

“Wait till Nemo stirs up the coon,” 
continued Thayer. “Sweetest music in 
the world, man! Some dog, Nemo— 
vou can't beat an Airedale. Do any- 
thing.” 

“I guess so,” I said dubiously, fall- 
ing over a root. “You don’t think 
he’ll make another pass at me in the 
dark and all, do you, John?” Thayer 
stopped suddenly and caught my arm. 
“Listen! Nemo’s raised him—come 
on!” 

He streaked off, yelling, and I 
floundered in his wake. Twice I felt 
my trousers catch and rip. Branches 
whipped my face except on the fre- 
quent occasions when I sprawled 
headlong in the sumac. Eventually I 
caught up to Thayer, who had en- 
countered difficulty in a barbed wire 
fence. He tore free as I panted up. 
“Sport, heh?” he cried, a predatory 
light in his eyes. “Some change from 
a Saturday night in the city, heh?” 

“Yes,” I gasped. “How about sit- 
ting down for a breath, old man?” 

“No, no,” shouted Thayer wildly. 
“Nemo’s treed him—we must shake 
him down before he jumps into an- 
other tree. Get up, quick!” Again he 
skimmed off. We finally broke through 
a clump of maples, where Nemo 
capered insanely. 

“Good old Nemo,” bellowed Thayer. 
He embraced the beast. ‘Don’t tell 
me he isn’t a born coon dog. Give 
him a pat, can’t you?” I extended a 
bruised hand, at which the dog 
snapped, probably from the excite- 
ment. I booted him surreptitiously 
as he turned away. Thayer stared 
aloft. 

“There he is,” cried Thayer, point- 
ing. “Climb up and shake him down!” 

“Climb up yourself,” I said sourly. 
“My leg is broken.” 

“Scared, eh?” said Thayer disagree- 
ably. “All right, then, I'll go up. 
That means you'll have to pull Nemo 
off him when he hits the ground.” 

“Oh, very well,” I groaned. With 
Thayer boosting, I clasped the abra- 
sive trunk and shinned painfully aloft. 
Some twenty feet up I was halted by 
a querulous growl and a pair of 
smouldering green eyes. I shook the 
limb. “Get down,” I commanded. 
The creature showed its teeth in a 
hiss. 

“Shake him down!” screamed 
Thayer. “Climb out and shake him 
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down!” Nemo bayed savagely at 
my temerity. At last, goaded to des- 
peration, I hung far out and leaned 
heavily on the creaking switch. Fol- 
lowed instantly a rending crash and 
a sickening plunge through branches. 
My heart ceased to function. Some- 
how, I fell across a large limb and 
thence to the ground. When the mists 
cleared, Thayer stood before me. 

“Nice fellow,” he said sarcastically. 
He thrust his hands, traced with red 
scratches, before me. “Why didn’t 
vou holler out that thing was a cat?” 

“You—you mean the raccoon?” I 
said stupidly. 

“You knew it,” he shouted angrily. 
“You couldn’t have been as close to 
it as you were and not know it!” 

“Oh, all right,” I said. I arose un- 
steadily. ““Where’s Nero?” 

“Nemo,” corrected Thayer. “I 
don’t know—that cat mounted him and 
rode him off across that field. Why 
the hell didn’t you holler x 

“Oh, shut up,” I snapped. “What 
kind of a smart dog is it, anyway, 
that can’t tell a cat from a coon?” 

Thayer wrapped his hands in a 
handkerchief and stalked off. I limped 
after him. Eventually we reached 
the house. 

“Tomorrow morning,” said Thayer, 
as we hesitated at the foot of the 
stairs, “I have made tentative plans 
to take you skittering for pickerel. It 
will be a great change for you. You 
wade in the reeds and is 

“No,” I said firmly. “I am per- 
suaded that I have reached the point 
in life where change of any sort is 
abhorrent. I'll read in bed while you 
skitter in the reeds, John.” 

“Well, all right, if you don’t mind. 
See you at breakfast, fairly early.” 

“At lunch,” I corrected. You can’t 
take any chances with men like 
Thayer. —STANLEY JONES 








Qualifications for an Executive 


To be able to do the right thing at 
the right time in the right way. 

To be able to do things better than 
they were done before. 

To be able to eliminate errors and 
to master circumstances. 

To be able to develop initiative and 
to be satisfied with nothing short of 
perfection. 

To be able to inspire men and to get 
results at all times, no matter how 
great the obstacles to surmount. 

To be able to hire someone to do all 
these things, for which you will get 
the credit, and on whom you may lay 
the blame if anything goes wrong. 


—B. J. O'DonNELL 
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“By the way, sir, didn’t I see you out with my wife last night?” 
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LanpLorp—T here must be about a month’s dust around that top cornice. 
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His may be one of the poorest seasons that the thea- 

tre has known in a dramatic direction, but it would 

take a movie press-agent to argue that it hasn't been 
one of the gayest in the direction of straightforward belly- 
laughs. ‘There are more good, loud chortles on tap in the 
showhouse today than there have been in a long time, and 
I don’t mean the talk about curbing ticket speculation or 
Walter Hampden’s idea of acting either. “June Moon,” 
parts of “Strictly Dishonorable” and “Bird in Hand,” the 
skits in the “Scandals,” the table buffoonery of the MM. 
Butterworth and Thornton in “Sweet Adeline,” Jacques 
Donahue and the German prisoner monkeyshines in ‘Sons 
o’ Guns,” La Broderick’s cracks in “Fifty Million French- 
men,” Victoire Moore in “Heads Up!’, the anatomical 
delicatessen in “It’s a Wise Child,” the character of Lord 
Wainwright and the performance of it by the M. Powers 
in “Children of Darkness,” Eddie Cantor’s black-outs in 
the “Sketch Book,” Fred Allen in “The Little Show’— 
anyone who can’t get a load of amusement out of such 
things must be a very young and hence overly dignified 
reviewer indeed. And now, by way of adding to the good 
measure, we have that low comique de luxe, Bobby Clark, 
in the exceptionally funny show by Dr. Ryskind called 
“Strike Up the Band.” 

On sale at the Times Square, this Prof. Clark hasn’t 
been so amusing since the days when, done up as an odor- 
iferous bum, he was sent over the top against the Hun by 
his partner, McCullough, in lieu of a gas attack. I fre- 
quently am flattered by being told that I am an absolutely 
unprejudiced critic, which is so much Apfelmuss, There 
probably never lived a critic who was so disgustingly 
prejudiced in favor of the lower orders of humor, whether 
good or even only half-way good doesn’t matter. After a 
quarter of a century of play-reviewing and after having 
written thousands of readers dizzy on Shakespeare, Ibsen, 


Theatre 
“Strike Up the Band” (Times Square)— 


The immensely jocose Bobby Clark, cigar 
butt and all, and a very entertaining music 


“Berkeley Square” (Lyceum)—Obvious 
eut-back drama with a professional note in- 
jected into it. Nicely produced. 
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Strindberg, Shaw and O'Neill, this old pundit still retains, 
doubtless deplorably, his pickaninny admiration for the 
kind of humor that wears a red nose and sits down on 
chairs that aren't there. Thus it is that a cabot like Clark, 
in a suit five times too big for him, puffing with lordly 
mien at a cigar butt, parading tonily with a ten-cent cane 
and periodically falling with a loud bump on his tail, con- 
tinues to entertain him-in a highly salubrious manner. 

Clark is “Strike Up the Band’s’”” whole show. From 
the moment he came on the stage on the opening night 
until the moment he left it, I fear I lost all the respect of 
my neighbors and a considerable portion of my nation- 
wide reputation as a professional sourface. If the gar- 
bage cans of Alan Dale’s critical days were still in favor, 
I shouldn’t be surprised to wake up any morning (well, 
anyway around noon) and behold thereon some such 
sticker “I laughed myself woozy.—Nathan, in the 
Yorkville Tageblatt,” or “I roared my insides loose.— 
Nathan in the Bronaville Atheneum.” 
the boy enjoyed himself. 


as 


In other words, 


Adding to that enjoyment was Ryskind’s book, one of 
the freshest that has come to the music show stage in 
many months. It is a great relief to be able to write of 


the Times Square exhibit that not only is the book su- 
perior to the music, but to the costumes, dancing, scenery 
and almost everything else, except, of course, the M. 
Clark. For once, the old standing line about the deficiency 
of the book may be killed. Ryskind has written rings 
around Gershwin’s score which, save in the case of one 
number, is either an affected patterning after Sullivan or 
a heavy and sweatful straining for novel broken rhythms. 
That this Gershwin is a clever lad, I am surely not one to 
deny. That he has written a number of good songs and 
dance numbers is also happily to be granted. But that he 
is quite the Beethoven many of (Continued on page 27) 


Digest 


“Street Scene” (Ambassador)—Last sea- 
son's biggest dramatic success. It is worth 
your attention. 


“Meteor” (Guild)—It has numerous points 
of interest and Lunt's performance is excellent. 


“Subway Express” 

















show. L “Heads Up!” (Alvin)—Well, anyway, Vic- 
“ ied (Wallack’s)—Dreadful rub- tor Moore will give you some chuckles. 
sh. 


“Children of Darkness” (Biltmore) — Its 
words move but its drama doesn’t keep pace 
with them. 

“The Sap from Syracuse” (Harris)—Drivel. 

“Waterloo Bridge” (Fulton)—The ancient 
tale of the prostifute socked by Pure Love. 

“June Meon” (Broadhurst)—One of the 
arguments against the terrible state of the 
theatre. A gay and jolly evening. 

“Strictly 'Dishonorable” (Avon) — Another 
cure recommended to admirers of the talkies. 

“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins) — Tender- 
ness and nobility raised to the gagging point. 

Code” (National)—A critl- 
cally deficient manuscript on prison condi- 


tions produced with high theatrical skill. 





“Sons o’ Guns” (Imperial)—One of the 
best of the musical shows, with Jack Donahue 
showing his talents and Lily Damita her legs. 

= Million Frenchmen” (Lyric)—A 
pleasant evening's pastime, with some comical 
smoking-car wheezes and some witty lyrics. 

“Woot, Woof” (Royale)—Dull—very dull 

“Top Speed” (46th Street)—It's too bad 
Brown, Henderson and De Sylva didn’t delay 
their trip to Hollywood. 

_ “A Wonderful Night” (Majestic) —Johann 
Strauss. Enough said. 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)—As good 
a musical show as New York has uncovered in 
seasons. 

“Bitter-Sweet” (Ziegfeld)—Noel Coward 
should give three-quarters of his box-office 
takings to Evelyn Laye. 


18 


“Scandals” (Apollo)—Some funny black- 
outs. 


“Death Takes a Holiday” (Barrymore)— 


So should Casella’s adaptor. 
“it’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Comical 


cracks about a young hussy given to ob- 
stetrical fibbing. 


“it Never Rains” (FEltinge)—Junk. 

“Inspector Kennedy” (Bijou)—Junkier. 

“Bird in Hand” (Forrest)—Amusing com- 
edy about a trio of fix-its in an English inn. 

“Sketch Book” (44th Street)—Above-the- 
average Earl Carroll revue. 

“Josef Suss” (Erlanger)—See next week's 


issue. 


a Challenge of Youth” (49th Street)— 
ntto. 


(Republic) —M urder 
and mystery laid on scenery that moves. 


“Red Rust” (Beck)—Russian drama often 
crudely wrought but with incidental merit. 
“Broken Dishes” (Masque) — Familiar 


homespun comedy grounded upon obvious 
box-office hokum. 


“Journey’s End” (Miller)—You've heard 
enough about it and you can go and make up 
your own mind. 


“Young Sinners” (Morosco) — Routine 
Younger Generation and sex stuff. 


“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse) — 
Grace George, A. E. Matthews and Lawrence 
Grossmith admirable in Ervine’s old-fashioned 
engaging comedy. 

“at the Bottom” (Waldorf) 
“Nachtasyl” done into the 
nacular. 


— Gorki’s 
American ver- 
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Oupest Cirizen 








fashioned winters we used to. 





No, sir! We 


don’t have nuthin’ like the old- 


For God, For Country, and 
For Sale 


He stared ahead of him at the 
massed attack, and it didn’t seem as 
though he could possibly do it. He, 
who was only a normal human, pitting 
himself against such brawn and such a 
frenzy of spirit... 

But he had received his instructions 
He thought of Albie 
Booth, and shifted, side-stepped and 
twisted into the seething line. But he 
He thought 
of Pop Heffelfinger and tried to crash 
through with sheer brute power, but 
it was as though he were an atom 
charging full tilt against a mountain. 

After all, he doubted, was it neces 
sary? Nothing actually would be lost 
Others had 
failed, and their failures had been for 
gotten, cloaked under the clouds ot 
years gone by. ... 


-his commands. 


was stopped for no gain. 


all things considered. 











Not Charming People 


A funny thing about all the snake 
charmers 
snakes are all they'd ever be able to 
charm. 


we've ever seen is that 


Then there was the broker who 
never quoted Shakespeare. In fact 
he’d never even heard of the stock. 


The windjammers have been driven 
Now how about clean- 
ing them out of Congress? 


from the seas. 


Here’s Hoping 
When a bootlegger is sent to jail he 
should be taught a trade because 
mavbe he won't be able to work at his 
own calling when he gets out. 


You can say this for the recent 
headlines in New York newspapers: 
they're full of vim, vigor and Vitale. 


Dog catchers are the latest addi- 
tions to those who whistle at their 
work. 
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A railroad brakeman visits thi 
dentist. 








But the disappointment it would 
mean at home! To acknowledge de 
feat. That was different ... and gath 
ering all of his strength, like a pol 
vaulter at the moment of taking off. 
he literally catapulted himself into the 
line of scrimmage... . 

Charging! ... Then grappled! .. . 
Then shaking himself free... . Re- 
charging! ... It was as easy as that. 
He had won! There, in front of him. 
was the bargain counter.—D. S. L. 


Coming Clean 


We called our landlady Lifebuoy- 
every body odor. 


What if the buyer is made as guilt, 
as the seller? That wouldn't affect 
these coast guardsmen; they don't 
buy it. 
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Collegiate, Collegiate ! 


Wi is a college man? Is he just 


something to hang a coonskin on? 





submit to dissection on an operating 
table. It took four days to cut 
through the coonskin alone, and then 
when I started I found nothing tangi 
ble. At first I thought, “This fellow 
is too old to be a college man.” But 


Something to hang around a girl’s 
neck? Ora gag writer on Fords? Or 
1 fellow who gives his father check- 
writers’ cramp? Does he burn or 
drink his midnight oil? Does he read 





on closer inspection, I found it was 
just sock wrinkles. 
Since the whole thing has _ been 


College Humor? Does he read? Does keeping me awake at the office, I hav: 
he begin his conversation with ‘‘egad, odds bodkins’’? concluded the only way to get the silly thing forgotten 
Does he believe in the honor system? Does he go to col would be to arrange a contest, open to undergraduates 
lege to collect pennants, withered chrysanthemums, gar exclusively. The subject will be “What Constitutes a 
ters, horseshoes or nudes from Dawn Classics? Does he Typical 1930-Model College Man?” The judges will be 
plaster his walls with pictures of Greta Garbo? Does li Jeff Machamer and myself. The prize will be a Dunhill 
think Smith, Vassar and sex unnecessary? Does he quote — pipe-set and a full-page drawing by Mac, illustrating the 
Mencken or Winchell? Does he believe “amateurs are winning idea. The drawing will be colored, lots of red 
athletes who want their checks certified’? When he looks will be used, and Jeff will make particular effort to draw 
it a girl what does he think about? Does he throw his with both hands. The contest closes March 15th. All 
heart into cane sprees, freshmen dinners, a garterless life replies should be not more than 500 words and should b 
or dances in the Women’s Gym? Does he take assistant mailed direct to Judge, Jr. No replies in girlish hand 
managerships seriously? Is his hero a bond salesman? writing will be considered. The funniest letter or the one 
Does he love his dean and president? Does he know most completely outfitting the idea will win and be pub 
where the City of Dis is? When in New York does he — lished here. In case of a tie, we'll send you one. Away 
trequent speakeasies or thé dansants? Does he sit in the you go! 
front row and moon at a third-row chorus girl? What ° ° 
does he think of Rudy Vallee? And, after all, at the end Hihattractions 
of four years, does he really know where to throw old The self-winding wrist watch: just the gift for a 
razor blades ? , Shaker. ... Macy’s: where they are selling all 1l5c 
I recently tracked down a college man and got him to (Continued on page 32) 
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aut of the eighteen movies listed in the guide on 
this page deal with the tribulations and subtle 
charm of theatrical life. Another one, called “Be- 
hind the Make-Up,” came to town today. This one deals 
in a novel and entertaining way with the troubles of two 
simple vaudeville actors, the downfall of the interfering 
villain (William Powell) and the subsequent reunion of 
the two vaudevillians who make good on Broadway in the 
good old way. 
The story is so old there is no point in it. I merely 
add that “Behind the Make-Up” adds no realism or origi- 
nality to the plot first used in “Broadway” several years 


ago. 

“| A Great Lire” is another story of the stage. 
not fooling—it really is.) 

vices of the veteran 


(I’m 
This one affords the ser- 
Duncan Sisters, who have worn the 
varnish off the Keith stages these many years with their 
antics, and shows them working from a department store 
to bright lights in six short but tiresome reels. This in- 
genious idea gives them an opportunity to run through a 
few of their old tricks, which have not improved a great 
deal with age. 

Some time ago George Jean Nathan wrote a funeral 
oration over the death of vaudeville. Unfortunately, this 
questionable art has risen from the ashes of the old, silent 
movie. Five out of six talkies are just that: vaudeville. 
The best example of this is “The Show of Shows.” Shake- 
speare contortionist and a tap 
dancer. Vaudeville, except to the heterogeneous crowd of 
professional gamblers, high-school boys, church workers 
and senators who support it, has always been accepted as 
the lowest form of entertainment—if you refuse the fact, 
ask anyone who has ever worked the two-a-day circuit. 
It is obvious that the movie producer is proving his colors 


is sandwiched between a 


when he resuscitates every hand-saw virtuoso in the na- 
tion, and were it not for the few men on the Gold Coast 
who by their efforts drove vaudeville into bankruptey— 
the Chaplins and Vidors—I really believe the movies 
would sink to the natural level of their owners and once 
and for all give up any effort of catering to the discon- 
tented few. 


By —_— 
PARE LORENTZ : 


é 






(Casxmine Pottock is one of those playwrights who 

writes salacious dialogue disavowing immorality and 
then makes speeches before women’s clubs telling them 
what fine, clean plays he writes. ‘“‘The Locked Door’ is 
adapted from a play he wrote before he discovered that 
it was easier to make money supporting the Epworth 
League than by writing robust drama. We under 
stand why he gave up. “The Locked Door” (known as 
“The Sign on the Door’) was written in the days when it 
was safe to call all millionaires lecherous fellows and all 


can 


There is 
an honest wife who is unjustly suspected when she goes 
to the bachelor’s den and an upright husband who doesn’t 
understand. 


bachelors were more or less open to suspicion. 


Go on from there. 


ue Russians are still crabbing about the service they 

got under the Romanoffs. ““The Demon of the Steppes” 
and “The Man in the Restaurant” have absolutely no 
value except to New York University undergraduates, or 
whoever those earnest young men are that clutter up the 
little theatres and smoke free cigarettes while they argue 
fiercely about the Russian cause. It has been two years 
since anything worth while came out of Russia and, if the 
truth known, I imagine we would find that the 
Romanoffs are at the bottom of it. 


ss iGHT Ripe” 
N 


or, more 


were 


is a story about gangsters and reporters, 
a good re-hash of “Under- 
world,” “Gentlemen of the Press,” and “The Racket.” As 
it had to borrow from so many sources, there are long 
Edward Rob- 
a superb performance, but if you saw him 
play Scarzi in “The Racket” there is no need for you to 
As a matter of fact, 
there is no need to see “Night Ride’ at all, if you have 
seen any gangster movie within the last twelve months. 


accurately, 


pauses in which nothing whatever goes on. 
inson gives 


see him give a return performance. 


Is an interview given out to the New York Telegram, 

John Dewey describes New York as it will be in 1980. 
Dr. Dewey says that by 1980 New York will be a dwell- 
ing place of two races, Upper and Lower. The Aristo- 
crats will live on the roofs and become sun worshipers, 
while the Groundlings will (Continued on page 32) 


The Movie Guide 


“Applause” —Helen Morgan directed by a 


good newcomer in an old plot. 


“Girl from Woolworth’s”—One of 
“Oh, yeah” things 

“Hell's Heroes” 
story of the old West. 

“Hallelujah” —You have heard about thi 
one. 

“It’s a Great Life” —In this issue 

“The Mighty” —Bancroft in a well-directe: 
gang story. 


Senda and 
imple and 
“Behind the Make-up” —In this issue. 
“Condemned” — The cast tries to be funny 
ith a tragic plot. 


oS 





“Disraeli” —One of the stage Institutions 
faithfully reproduced. 


those 


effective 


3 


to 
ae] 


at giving Chevalier dirty lines and good music. 


good cast. 


“The Love Parade” —A fairly good attempt “Shannons of Broadway”—An old lay re- 


done in good fashion, 
“Show of Shows”- 
year. 


“Taming of the Shrew” —Fairbanks 


Company and excellent settings. 


“The Locked Door” 
“The Lady Lies” 


-In this issue. The worst movie of the 


Smooth dialogue and a 
and 


“No, No, Nanette” 


“Paris” —Jack Buchanan : 


Absolutely worthless. eR 
“The Virginian”—One good scene and a 


nd good music. lot of sentiment. 
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“The Parthenon” 


























“The Tay Mahal” 
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“The Old Colony” 
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New York, N. Y.—Prize-winning Designs Announced in 


the Civie Betterment Society’s Campaign for the Beautifica- 
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| tion of Speakeasy Peepholes. 
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ness of Style. 
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Washington, D. C.—Congress Adopts Hemingway Terse- 


24 
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FIVE THOUSAND YEARS AGO TODAY 


(From Jupce’s old files) 


Pekin, China—Theatre ticket speculation abolished. 
















~Santa Fe’. 
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Chicago, Ill—Proposed Railroad Consolida- 
tion Proves Tough Break for Singers of “The 


Railroad Song.” 





Retired Admirals Dept 














Phila. Navy Yard, Pa.—Naval officer says pub- 
lic does not understand that all militarists are 
really pacifists. Above see a few misunderstood 
pacifists. 
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~ That Vanderbilt is a rich man’s col- The Home Wrecker 
j lege. Hel . : 
5 : : elen Well, I guess I'll go out to 
That all Walla Walla students are =e a . 
: reconnoiter. 
saxophonists or ought to be. Menelaus—Reconnoiter what? 
Phat it would not be at Ne hard to Helen—Reconnoiter home. 
W rite a song for Pomona Co ege. Oscan ENTWHustLe, 
Chat the football players from the Colorado U. °33 
University of Alabama remained in , 





Hollywood after playing Stanford in 








1926 and are now moving-picture “He’s a cannibal.” 
= sacl = stars. “You mean he lives off of human 
‘ ' That these Collegiate Credos were beings?” 
Sanpy—Don't en ee ee all right when they started, but that “Yeah, if you can call his old man 
dad would appreciate us savin him they’re getting pretty thin now. a human being.” 
a little oa, beens the light bill? ; ARTHUR SILV ERBLATT, —JEAN PROVENCE, 
—Frankuin N. Beaven, Harvard ’30 U. of Arizona ’30 


Wabash ’29 








The Collegiate Credo 
No. 6 

Ninety-nine out of every hundred 
students believe: 

That every Barnard girl has a mind 
equal to Ejinstein’s and can repeat 
everything that Shakespeare wrote 
verbatim. 

That the Center College football 
team prays before every game. 

That students at the University of 
Mississippi go to class in rowboats. 

That Gettysburg is a cemetery. 

That sex is the big question at the 
University of Missouri, and that stu- 
lents are constantly being deluged 
vith questionnaires to be filled out. 

That one of the entrance require- 
ients at Duke University is the abil- 
ity to smoke a pipe of good, strong 
Southern -tobacco. 

That students at Heidelberg Col- 
lege in Ohio keep up the spirit of the 
place by tattooing huge sears on their 
LbAaCcCS, 

That all Antioch students become 
lay laborers. 

That if all the students at the Uni- 
ersity of Nevada were of athletic in- 
linations, they would still not have 
nough for a football team. 

That if you don’t know how to use 
t kodak, you flunk out of Rochester 
University. 

That students at the University of 
Oklahoma wear hats all the time to 
hide the fact that they have been 
scalped. 

That all co-eds at the University of 
New Orleans are beautiful Creole : 
maidens. The Scotch baseball fan grows up—Banvet Linn, Wabash ’32 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourt 


se who follow this dcepa 


fim 


tment of J 


7] 
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s undoubtediy the most remarkable card pla) 
Le will welcome correspondence from Judge 
’ ed A 1 and Contract ff led corresp 


The Challenge Bid has been very 
much under discussion lately in the 
daily papers and magazines. 

As most Bridge players know, the 
Challenge is intended to replace the 
informatory double. 

In an article I wrote recently for 
Reith’s “Contract,” I stated 
that the informatory double is a mis- 


George 


nomer, a misrepresentation and a mis- 
demeanor! Major C. L. Patton, the 
inventor of the informatory double, 
objected to this general characteriza 
tion on the grounds that, when first 
put in use, the specialized doubles 
were exceedingly helpful and eftec- 
tive. He is quite in agreement with 
me that at the present time the in- 
formatory doubles have been so abused 
and “private conventioned” that my 
arraignment of them is justified. It 
might be mentioned here that Major 
Patton is president of the Knicker- 
bocker Whist Club of New York, 
where the Challenge bid, after three 
months’ trial, has been officially 
adopted in place of the informatory 
doubles. 

I am frank to admit that the Major, 
as usual, is correct. As originally in- 
tended, the doubles were fine and 
dandy! But, as usual today, with such 
a great variety of meanings, they are 
both confusing and perplexing. Bridge 
is drawing a large number of new dey 
otees every day, and unquestionably 
their greatest difficulty is to fully 
grasp the meaning of a term that de 
clares one thing and means the direct 
opposite. At Bridge the legal mean- 
ing of ‘“‘double”’ is to increase the value 
of the adversary’s bid. The informa- 
tory doubler, however, is not even 
willing to allow the declarer to play 
the hand at a reduced value. He is 
simply endeavoring to force his part- 
ner to make a bid of some sort, except 
in the rare instances where the part- 
ner holds such a, preponderance of 
strength in the suit doubled as to make 
it profitable to allow the negative dou- 
ble to become positive. 

The great difficulty with the doubles 
is that they are employed by the vari- 


lac % understand 2 


ous players to convey entirely differ- 
ent meanings. 

An bid of three Hearts, 
doubled by the second player, comes 
to fourth player for action. Does the 
doubler intend his double to be serious 
or informative ? 


original 


This seems like a simple question, 


but experienced players are almost 
evenly divided as to its meaning. 


Even the recognized authorities do not 
agree. A number of leading tourna- 
ment players want their double in- 
terpreted as after they 
have once bid, while just as 
insist that it should be regarded as 
“informatory.”” and that the partner 
should bid. Playing at different clubs 
or with strangers, it is impossible to 
play an understandable game unless 
each player is put through a catechism 
as to how and where he employs the 
informatory doubles. 


“business,” 


many 


Of course the official rules give no 
information on the subject, because 
the convention has no standing and is 
The 


informatory double is simply a private 


not recognized under the rules. 


convention that has become popular 
through common usage. 
ers insist upon forcing a declaration 
from the partners under certain cir- 
(and they undoubtedly 
do), why not separate such procedure 
entirely from the much-abused double ? 


cumstances 


The situation is assuredly of enough 


importance to warrant a name or 
phrase of its own, instead of stooping 
to graft a parasitic artifice upon a 


part of the game that is sufficient unto 
itself. 

When a made it should 
mean precisely what it says, a desire 
to play the deal at increased penal- 
ties. 


double is 


When the partner is to be prodded 
into “doing something,” the opposing 
bid should be subject to a “Challenge”’ 
and at once all misunderstandings and 
ambiguities are made clear and simple. 

In next week's issue of Jupce I will 
give the Challenge law as officially 
adopted by the Knickerbocker Whist 
Club of New York. 





| JUDGING“ BOOKS 


ILLIAM. Boxitruo, who columns 

for the N. Y. World, is the most 
brilliant and original writer in Ameri- 
can journalism today. It would be an 
insult to term him a newspaperman. 
He is too intelligent. His viewpoint 
is far above the quibbling, moralistic 
and otherwise ordinary, traditional at- 
titude of the newspaper writer. He 
employs no tricks, wisecracks, lingo, 
and yet readable. He is 
Olympian, groping, intellectually curi- 
ous. His is an extraordinary, intuitive 
sense which he can set down on paper, 
rationalized, so difficult for mystics. 
He is not abstruse, professorial, pain 
ful. His mind is wideawake, modern. 
His ideas are profuse, sound. He 
never fails to ring the bell with his 
writings: other columnists run dry so 
quickly, space killers for the most 
part. Essentially his mind is that of 
the dramatist. scholar and_ philoso- 
pher. He is no moralist, thank Allah, 
having too much sense to waste him- 
self on such empty vanity of thought 
(if such it be). His greatest gift is 


remains 


his penetration of character. He 
gushes at times: he has faults. But 


aren't we all? 

The above blurb will give you a 
rough idea of what this humble, igno 
rant tyro thinks of the Boy Himself 
and will also serve to introduce Bo- 
litho’s newest book, “Twelve Against 
the Gods.” It is a compact libraryful 
of swift, incisive biographies of the 
world’s pet heroes, each studied from 
a peculiar and novel Bolitho angle. 
He has taken the theory that the great 





If the play- | 


are adventurers against the gods and 
society. While they sneer at the gods 
and act the bad boys and girls of soci- 
ety, they are at their most effective. 
But as soon as they go soft and make 
the slightest concession to the idols of 
pettier humanity, as soon as Big, Bad 
Life itself takes a hand at sclerozing 
the arteries of daring, then comes the 
ghastly, anticlimactic end. “In other 
words, you're good while you have it. 

There are doldrums in the book, but 
they possibly exist because of the 
pace, intensity and power that move 
the whole. “Mahomet” seems a bit 
turgid, but the idea of his being a 
glorified ‘“‘town-booster” is marvelous. 
“Columbus” 


is treated a bit too comi- 
cally (a big-talking go-ghetto) to give 
dignity to the Bolithonian theory— 
but it’s a very unusual treatment. 
“Alexander,” “I. Duncan,” “Wilson” 
and others are terrific: “‘Alexander”’ 
being the best, probably because his 
life fits the theory better. And so 
on—but read it yourself. This is not 
a Times review to give you a knowall 

| talking opinion of the book and spare 
you the necessity of reading it. This 
is merely an hors d’eeuvre before the 

| feast that awaits you.—Tep Suane 
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Beech-Nut 


BLACK 


oush Drops 
A cough drop with 


an agreeable flavor 









BEECH-NUT PACKING CO. 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Makers of 
BEECH-NUT 
LEMON, LIME AND ORANGE DROPS 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


my colleagues say he is, is something 
I can't get myself to believe. If the 
present score is all that certain of the 
newspaper gentry assert it is, I fear 
that I shall have to go back thirty 
years or more and begin the study of 
music all over again. 

But, score or Clark and 


tyskind swing the session to success. 


no score, 
They will give you enough uproarious 
fun to last you a week. 


* * * 


“Puantoms,” by a couple of gents 


named Snitt and Sand. dramatic 


antecedents unknown, is a burlesque 


mystery show. About all you need 
know of it is the fact that the detec 
tive is called Phido Prance. If you 


remain still unconvinced, you may be 
informed that there is also a slinky 
Oriental in it named Wing Sang. And 
if you are still doubtful, take it from 
me it’s lousy. 


» Naxev’s 
a 


ca * * 


Private AFFarr” is by 


Myron C. Fagan. I did not re 
view it. And, by God, I’m not going 


to review it. 


Cole Blease read in the Senate 
choice extracts from a dirty book and 
his remarks were reprinted in full. It 
looks like a big year for the Congres 


| sional Record. 


Ture New YorkKeER 


Traveling by train in some parts of 


Russia costs nothing. Judging by 
what we have read of Russian rail 


ways, it is probably worth it. 
LoNpDoN OPINION 


Speaking of high wages, it’s hard to 


beat that New York man who must 


| serve two years in prison for stealing 





$500,000. 
Sot THERN Li MBERMAN 


A new motor horn is said to make a 
noise like a chord on a harp. That’s 
' 


a nasty hint to pedestrians! 
Passinc Suow 


An Englishman has invented a fish 
ing rod that will hold a pint of whisky, 
and it begins to look as though the fish 
that will get away this year will be 
bigger than ever. Tir Birs 


Senator Brookhart is having his 


portrait painted, but since it is with 


his knowledge and consent, he will not 
be able to complain, later on, that he 
has been framed. 

SPoKANE SPOKESMAN 














2 More Shaves 
per blade 


(and | mean good ones) 
That's my Guarantee. 


i ug 
geome the guarantee above. It’s a 
sporting proposition to every 
man who doesn’t use Mennen Shav- 
ing Cream: Get a tube of Mennen. 
Then slip a new blade in the old 
razor “a use it day after day, until 
the blade begins to drag. 

Count up the shaves ... Two more 
ser blade with Mennen, or send me 
Pack the tube and J’// refund your 
money. 

And I hope you doubt me...then 
I get my chance to prove it. Two 
more shaves per blade aren't so im- 
portant — perhaps— but how much 
better each shave must be when I can 
make a guarantee like this! 

Better shaves—that’s the point 
about Mennen. Your face feels the 
difference the first day — cooler — 
cleaner—more comfortable. 

Special Note. Rather have a free trial 
tube to check me up with? All right. See the 
coupon. Clip it out and shoot it in. 


MeENNSh 


SHAVING CREAMS 


MENTHOL-ICED AND 
WITHOUT MENTHOL 





THE MENNEN CO., NEWARK, N.J Dept. J-1 
I'll take Jim Henry up on those 2 More Shaves per 
B!ade. Start the trial tube my way. 


| City..... 


© Send me Mennen Menthol-lced 
0 Send me Mennen without Menthol 
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people a day 








toui 
CLEVELAN 
NEW YOR 


=~ 
m7 O™" 
a 
~- Sas dz2a 


The Statler business is founded on 
the assumption that the guest who 
is pleased with what he gets in these 
hotels will come back to us. 

No hotel operation on so large a 
scale as this could show such endur- 
ance, and growth, unless it were 
making good in pleasing guests. 

That’s why there’s a radio in 
every Statler room —a morning 
paper under the door every morning 
—circulating ice water, and such 
little conveniences as the bed-head 
reading lamp, the well-stocked 
library, and so on. 

That’s why the Statler dining 
rooms take especial pains with their 
foods, and their menus, and their 
prices; that’s why Statler employees 
give courteous, interested, helpful 


service — always. 


Fixed, unchanging rates are 
posted in every Statler room. 


HOTELS 
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WoO PLUS TWO 
=| poes NOT ALWAys 
“ €QuAL FOUR, IF 
: EVER. 


CONTRADICTING PROVERBS 
A RAGGED VEST CovERS A MUL- 
TiTUDE OF SINS 
A GIRD IN THE HAND ISNT 
WORTH MUCH. 











A BLADE OF GRASS GROWING BENEATH REAL “"eer~ 

AN ERIE RY. ENGINE Litten He ens-| BOUNCING B 
INE AND TENDER TWENTY FEET IN TRE | Litie HOP LEE BoRN war STEEL — 
AIR IN I€46. FROST IN SEPTEMBER SPRING ATTACHMENT. SON OF 
WILTED THE GRASS AND WRECKED THE WHOOP LEE OF PooH POOH (HINA, 
ENGINE. 


——— 
—————— 


























TATLER- 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO $T. LOUIS 
CLEVELAND NEW YORK 

| Hote/ Pennsylvania) 




















ce ’ 
Gangway, officer—that’s my son, and he goes to college!” 
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Radio Selections | 
(AU Time Given is Eastern Standard Time | 


Thursday, February 6 

8:00—Fieischmann Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WTAG, WJAR, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WES 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WWJ, WTMJ, WBT. WJAX. 
WIOD, WJDX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, WKY. 
WSAI, KPRC, KOA, WEBC, WRVA, KSL, WOAL . . r —— 
WsM, KGO, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WBAP. KTHS, EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 
WAPI, KECA, WIBO, KSD, CKGW, WTAM. Songs 
as only Rudy can sing them 

9:00—Smith Brothers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, WHAM, 
KDKA, WJR, WIBO, KWK, WREN, WCKY. Light 


c and stories. 


10:00-—Atwater Kent Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAI When you are in an amateur 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WREN, WGN,WCKY. . 
teal dancing musi 


Friday, February 7 > i. 

$:00—Cities Service Program. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, performance and forget your lines... 
WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WJAR,WCSH, 

KYW, KSD, WOW, WDAF, KSTP, WTMJ, WKY, 

WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA, WSAI, WEBC, KOMO, 


KGO, KGW, KHQ, WOAi, KPRC, KSL! WTAG, be nonchalant ... LIGHT A MURAD. 
CKGW, KECA. Concert orchestra and soloists — = se 
9:30—Armour Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WJR, KYW, 
WREN, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WMC, WSB, WSMB, 
WOAI, KOA, KSL, WSM, WKY, WBT, WHAS, KGO, 
KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WJAX, WIOD, KDKA, 
WTMJ, WPTF. Potpourri program including music of 


all types 


: 


Saturday, February 8 

9:00—General Electric Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, © P. Lorillard Co., Fat. 1760 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, ‘ 

WTAM, WWJ, KSD, WHO, WOW WDAFP, WTMJ, 

WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WBT, WBAP, 


KPRC, WOAI, WRVA, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI, WKY, 4 
KOA, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KSL, KGO, KFI, WSMB, | \ 
WIBO. Walter Damrosch and Floyd Gibbons 

11:00—Guy Lombardo. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, WCAU, 
WCAO, WHP, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW, 


WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WMAQ, KOIL, 
KMBC, WISN, WIBW, WBCM,WSPD, WMT,WWNC, 
WDBJ, WBRC, WDOD, WREC, KLRA, KLZ, KDYL, 
KVI, KFPY. Soft and sweet for dancing 

11:30-——Hotel Paramount Orchestra. WABC, WCAU, WCAO 
WHP, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW, WADC, WKRC, LA 
WGHP, KOIL, KMBC, WISN, WIBW, WBCM,WSPD, 
WMT, WWNC, WBRC, WDOD, WREC, KLRA, 
KLZ, KDYL, KFPY. Just as the party gets going, along | 
comes this swell orchestra | 

12:00-——Jan Garber and His Hollywood Orchestra. WV ABC. 


Dance music with a Southern accent 


— 
a 





Sunday, February 9 
7:30—Major Bowes’ Family. WEAF, WJAR, WRC, WGY, 
WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, WJDX, KSD, WOW, WFJC, 


WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WKY, WTAM, KTHS, 

WOAI, WHO. Studio party including a bit of every- 

thing. 
8:30—Chase and Sanborn Choral Orchestra. WEAF, WTIC, 

WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 

WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, WLS, WDAFP, 

WIOD, WHAS, WEBC, WMC, WSB, CKGW, WSMB, 

WKY, KTHS, KPRC, WOAI, WOC, KVOO, WBT, 

WTMJ, WJDX, WTAM, WAPI, WFI. Ohman and 

Arden at the pianos } 
10:45—Sunday at Seth Parker’s. WEAF, WCAE, WHAS, | ) 

WJAX, WOW, WKY, WWJ, WFJC, WHO, WGY, / 


S ie Pen : 








WRC, WEBC, KOA, KGO, WCSH, WEEI, WIOD. This 
is part of your Radio education. 


Monday, February 10 
8:30—A and P Gypsies. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, WOC, WDAF, WTAM, 
WOW. An interesting string sextet 
c al Folks. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, KYW, WREN, WLW, WJR, 
CKGW. The human touch. 





1 























10:00—Whittall Anglo-Persians. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WGY, WGR, WCAI W | 
WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAEF j 
WRC, WIBO. Music, and the Magic Carpet theme | 
8-30 
Tuesday, February 11 | Do you know a cynic JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 
7:00—Carborundum Hour. WABC, WCAU, WKBW, ? 18 East 48th Street 
WGHP, WMAQ. Indian Legends and Military Band — f |? | : ; ee 
8:30—Around the World with Libby. WJZ. WBZ, WBZA, scOrnrul: New York, N. Y, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KWK, KYW Gi hi i ' 
WREN, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KOA re re 
KSL, KGO, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KECA. Hear the sive nim J udge. | Dear Judge: 
world from your easy chair. ’ a | 
10:00—Williams Oilomatics. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM VW ould you heal his manner | 
KDKA, KWK, WREN, WGN, WJR. Novelty orches- * : :* Oh magic concocter of laughter 
tra renditions of popular music mournful 4 1 t | tl loctor “om n 
- | inh¢ jest, you le ne aoctor—co e on, 
Wednesday, February 12 ‘* . ! do vour best! 
7:30—Westinghouse Salute. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM: Give him J udge | | : 
KDKA, KYW, WJR, KWK, WREN, WEBC, WOAI F kick : | 
KOA, WFAB, WCKY, KSL, KGO, KGW, KOMO. *¢ “ cICKE Tne S 104 Regular weekly Visits (2 years) $7.80 
KFI, KHQ, KPRC, KSTP, WFAA, CKGW, WRVA yr the icker who 1s | . . . 
WPTF, WBT, WJAX, WIOD, WHAS, WSM, WMC } _ | 
hy WSMB, KVOO, WKY. Original score presented cnronic | 52 Regular weekly visits (1 year) . 5.00 
with large cast 
8:30—-Happy Wonder Bakers. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC ’; , > > ate “WE 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR With a te mper that’s cy | 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, WFJC, KSTP . | NAMC — sseersereseeseeesecesecercecosens 
WTMJ, WMC, KVOO, WOAI, KPRC, WKY, WFAA clonic | 
. oe eee snp one —_ , | 
= ive Hour. SAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, “F — ati: °c MOMEORE occ snccccesccesvapsesecuscsessocesases 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR) WCAE. It’s a never-failing tonic— | 
WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW - ‘ 
WDAF, WSMB, KSTP, WTMJ. WHAS, WSM, WMC. | Give him Jud ge! . ¢ Seidl 5 on! 
WSB, WBT, WJAX, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, KOA. . ‘ | 
KSL, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WFAA. All | 
the elements of a musical comedy ! 
Merlin the Second 
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Pullman Ventilators 
Prevent Drafts! 


Fresh, Healthful Air for Your 
Home and Office 


Pullman Ventilators circulate unheated, 
fresh, invigorating air, thereby helping 
to prevent colds from impairing the 
health of your family and office force. 


Fitted with patented adjustable valves, 
Pullman Ventilators automatically close 
against wind, admitting air on low 
pressure side under perfect control. 
Panels constructed with proper amount 
of vents according to area of window. 


We are also manufacturers of Pullman 
and Erie stock size built-in sash rail 
ventilators found highly efficient in hos- 
pitals, hotels, schools, colleges and 
libraries. 


Call or Write Department J for Details 
WALTER B. GILBERT & CO. 
101 West 3ist Street New York City 
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Fifty of the best cross-word puzzles 
that have ever appeared in Judge, plus 
clever captions on every (plus 
your $1.50), gives you 
_ wn 
Judge’s Cross-Word 
Puzzle Book 


Send for your copy at once 


page 


& 
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CHICAGO 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 142 









































































































































































































































Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Ill. 


10. 
14. 
15. 
16. 
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Horizontal 


This one has just gone under new management. 

A buddy. 

This used to hang around the ladies in the gay nineties. 
A paper we.ght. 

What some singers do to get to the top. 

This man tries to run the building and some people were 
very much put out. 

This one always takes its honey on its flying trips. 

This was written about Springtime. 

This has manly characteristics. 

This poor thing hangs over the sink all of the time. 

These were once a fine swimming school until someone 
canned them. 

This is what Ireland is to-day 

Something attractive a wife sees about her husband when 
he is convalescing. 

Introducing an alternative. 

The very latest reports from this are ‘‘they have stopped 
selling short.” 

An uncle who is boss of the biggest business in the world. 

Only the first person can precede this. 

This is what they have when good fellows get together. 

What puzzle makers often become. 

\ brotherly fellow. 

Holiday decorations. 

A raid. 

This one made a quick turnover after going into the 
market. 

Humorist without any humor. 

These often become beautiful women. 

\ popular song. 

This is the way the measles start. 

Just because. 

That last lingering look. 

This was all that was left of his dollar after he took his 
doll out. 

This is some land. 

4 rough rider. 

These have started many a young person on the down- 
ward path. 

This travels with a fast crowd 

An expression of surprise. 

When they make a Ford do this it might move ahead of 
a Cadillac. 

This is foaming over with good spirits. 

An unintelligible speech. 

It took the whole office force to carry this out 

These used to be found at matinees. 

This one owns the richest banks in Africa and runs 
over there every year. 

This has been in the penitentiary for a long time. 

This is what dad calls modern. 


30 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 
This is the bunk. 


Dad became very angry when he fell into this. 
This has a melting disposition. 

These will bore you to tears. 

A forward movement in the traffic regulations. 
The first beat of the drum. 

These are the most singular things in the world. 
A wet situation that can never be settled. 

A personal pronoun. 

After words. (abbr.) 

The way the Statue of Liberty stands. 

The kind of people who have a lot of push. 
This is what real Worth is in Paris. 

The kind of pies that mother used to make. 

To work steadily 

The way an old Ford looks 

An old style truck. 

A distinctive doctrine. 


This kind of grease will remove that ring around the tub. 


“Pop, what's an optimist ?”’ 


If you can’t get this from the boss ask the elevator boy. 


This is what dad does from Monday morning until 
Saturday night. 

This is what they got over the air from Mocha and Java 

To soak. 

The proof of the pudding. 

This will never agree with you. 

The police are on to this. 

This is what Paris was doing when We arrived. 

There are many pounds of butter in this. 

There are always two sides to this. 

4 backward movement. 

There are no angles to this. 

This is going to be a great help for the wets. 

One of the Smith boys. 

You will need a key for this. 

These kind of people don’t get very far. 

You can’t do this with your eyes shut. 

This is what they did for the farmers. 

A naughty imp. 

This means nothing to us. 

A loser in last year’s derby. 

Half an inch 

These characters belong to the Salvation Army. (abbr. 
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The Whole Thing in a Nuptial 


(Continued from page 8) 


“They're 
King 


horde 


a heroic little people,” be 
Albert. “With the 
thundering at the 


gan eae, 


sian ve ry 

gates 
af 

Duke. 


yes, I know,” cut in the 
~~ only asked you to be polite. 
Well, how does it feel to be a father 
in-law for a change?” 

“Frankly, boys, it Antwerp all the 
trouble.” admitted Albert. “You get 
gray bringing them up and then what 
do they do? bird you 
never even heard of. That’s gratitude 


Marry some 


for you ie 
“Well, 


Marie’s 


Bert, 
a little 
commenced the 


to tell you the truth, 
peach and all that,” 
Bev of “but 


vou——"” 


Tunis, 
if I were 

“Don’t 
here!” 


her 


commanded King 


name around 


Albert heat 


brandy 


edly. “You can brandy your peaches 
all you want, but leave Marie José 
Charlotte Sophie Amélie Henriette 


Gabrielle de 
out of this !”’ 

At this point the door swung open 
with a crash and Joe, 


Saxe-Coburg-et-Gotha 


the nuncio, ap 


peared. 

“Say, what is this?” he cried. 
“We've been standing around, listen 
ing to our hair falling out and you 


small-time politicians resting here on 
your canetta telling dirty stories in a 


qos 
saloon! 


TT KEEPS TEETH 


“And a sweet flock of veggs to wit- 


ness my wedding,” murmured 
Albert 
into their coats. only 
one thing, boys, you won't snore in the 
church. Straighten 
nando; you look like 
the apathetic 
their exit, Barney to 
the telephone calls from the 


girl’s 
as the yawning group slipped 


“Promise me 


Ver. 
And 


made 


your tie, 
a bookie.” 
monarchs slowly 
leaving answer 
Bey of 
Tunis’s twenty-seven wives demanding 
why he hadn't been home in four days. 


Not Properly Aged 
Prohibition is ten years old in the 
United States, but it. still that 


green flavor of something that’s been 


inonkeyed with. By 


has 
SuN 


Last Week’s Puzzle 


Solution of La 
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WHITE 


Many a friendship has 
" started with a smile. 


Captivating smiles 
come from gleaming 


white teeth. 


To keep teeth white, 
chew Dentyne regu- 


larly. 


It keeps teeth gleam- 
ing like pearls, and 


*.9 


it’s so delicious that 
you'll want to chew it 
morning, noon and 


night. 


Chew 
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Missing Issues 
Have you any 


Judge 
like 


ot the old copie s ol 
listed below? Would you 
to sell them? 


1894 
All June and July issues 

1895: February 9 

1900: February 24 

1900: September 8 

1902: March 8 

1909: December 4 

1911: May 13 and 20 

1920: January 17 
We are interested in purchasing 
these issues in order to complete 
our record files If you know 


where they can be obtained, please 
write 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
\ East 48th St., New York City 
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and smile! 


aTT-1) ) EF 
33 days 


6 countries 


Foremost Student Tours 
Nearly 4000 satisfied members in 
1929. Small parties, 1st class hotels, 
plenty of motor travel. Send for 


ASI Bae COoklet of 250 tours. 


COLLEGE TRAVEL CLUB 
154 BoYLsToN ST. Boston, Mass. 
PISO’S 


PISO'S 


effective relief. 
Pleasant,soothin 
and healing. Excellent for children— 


QUICK contains no Opiates. 
RELIEF 


Successfully used for 65 
years. 35c and GOc sizes, 

RESTORE YOUR SYSTEM 

TO AN ALKALINE CONDITION 


ovrink VITTEL WATER 


GRANDE SOURCE 
Palatable and Effective 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, 


ALL 
EXPENSES 








8 BARCLAY SYT., 
NEW YORK 
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High Hat 


(Continued from page 21) 


coughin’ nails at 89c per carton, only 
three cartons to the customer. Take 
along a beard and get six. . . . Sun- 
kist, Jr., electric juice-extractor, turns 
the messy kitchen into a tidy barroom. 
... Evelyn Laye, the sweet in “Bitter 
Sweet,” who, sweat-shirted and short- 
skirted, foots it round and round the 
Central Park reservoir mornings, pur- 
pose: glowing young womanhood. ... 
De Pinna’s on Vth Avenoo, where 
Junior will transfer his sartorial 
hihaffections hereafter. . . . Panama 
Punch, the companion goo to Five 
Fruit Juices, but containing more 
pineapple juice. ... Leo Reisman, his 
New Masses haircut, his oakester, the 
hypersuper brawlroom dancing team 
of Jean Barry & Dave Fitzgibbon, but 
not the five-dollar cover supercharge: 
all at the Central Park Casino. .. . 
The new Stromberg-Carlson radio- 
phonograph, so powerful one should 
suffice to an apartment building. .. . 
The new silent riveting machines, if 
the builders will ever get round to 
them. ... Anagrams with the exes 
wild, which is Harpo Marx’s idea. 
Also, at game’s end, offer a prize for 
the best tabloid headline made from 
each player's words. Screaming re- 
sults can be got if you keep it clean. 
The new Plaza: mingle with second- 
run Broadway movies and _first-run 
debs and dubs (the male deb); the 
last four rows are popular for young 
love. ... Mae’s line: “Look at Cagle 

what does he become after seven 
years of college football—nothing but 
a second lieutenant!” 




























“George! 


The water pipes are all frozen!” 





“Good! Now they can’t leak!” 


Best Steppers 


“Sittin’ on a Doorstep” and “You 
Came, I Saw, You Conquered Me’— 
Ted Wallace—Columbia. 

“I’m Sailing on a Sunbeam” and 
“I’m Following You"’—Paul Specht— 
Columbia. 

“Why Do You Suppose?” and “My 
Man Is on the Make’’—Colonial Club 

Brunswick. 

“Little by Little’ —Dick Robertson 

Brunswick. 

“Without a Song” and “Great Day” 

Roger Wolfe Kahn—Brunswick. 

“Crying for the Carolines’” and 
“Have a Little Faith in Me’—Ben 
Bernie—Brunswick. 
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“Now, listen, Mabel, I don’t mind a lamp or a book, but you’ve gone 


too far when you hit me with the love seat!” 





22 





“"Twas Not So Long Ago” and 
“Don’t Ever Leave Me’ — Roger 
Wolfe Kahn—Brunswick. 

“I Want to Be Happy” and “Tea 
for Two” (reissued from the movie 
“No, No, Nanette’ )—Ipana Trouba- 
dours—Columbia. 

“Why?” and “Cross Your Fingers” 
—Ben Selvin—Columbia. 


Ear Entertainers 


“Why Was I Born?” and “Don’t 
Ever Leave Me’’—Lee Sims—Bruns- 
wick. 

“More Than You Know” and 
“Happy Because I’m in Love”—Libby 
Holman—Brunswick. 

“So I Ups to Him” and “I Can Do 
Without Broadway”—Clayton, Jack- 
son and Durante—Columbia. 
—JupaGe, Jr. 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 23) 


receive their orders, live, work and die 
underground. Business will be merged 
into one great trust, owned collectively 
by the upper level. The doctor then 
goes on to point out how television will 
have destroyed sex and religion, and 
how the workers will develop into 
robots. 

My only reason for hauling in this 
interview is that the eminent philoso- 
pher has given a very good synopsis 
of a German movie called ‘“Metropo- 
lis,” brought to this country several 
years ago, and it would not be un- 
seemly for either the doctor or the 
New York Telegram to give it passing 
mention. : 





EDWAKD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, HN. ¥. 
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A Remarkably Simplified Movie 
Outfit, Developed by the People 
Who Made Still Photography 
So Easy that Picture-Taking 
Became a Game for Children 


TS simplicity is amazing. For it 

is made for amateurs, by people 
who understand the requirements 
of amateurs. A home movie camera 
made for those who know but 
little about picture-taking. 

Look through a finder and press 
a lever; and you are taking movies 
...in black-and-white or in full 
color, just as you choose. You can 
operate it, even if you have never 
had a movie camera in your hands. 
For, with this remarkable camera, 
movies are as easy as a snapshot 
is with your child’s Brownie! 

And—you can afford it, even if 
your income permits only the 
minor nice things of modern life. 

Don’t deny yourself the great 
thrill of seeing the ones you love 
most in the ways you love most 


to see them. 


Developed by the Men Who 
Simplified Amateur Picture-Taking 


Unbiased by the precedents 
and prejudices of professional 
cinema camera design, the men 


who made still photography so 





Cine- Kodak, 
Model BB, f.1.9 





A Movie Camera that 
Understands Amateurs 


Anybody Who Can Press a Lever Can Operate It! 
Even the Moderate Purse Can Afford It! 


———— 


You simply 
press a lever 
to take pic- 
tures with this 


movie camera 


You can get a 
Kodascope prou- 
jector for as 
little as $60. 


Cine-Kodak 


Simplest of ‘Home Movie Cameras 


NOTE THE COUPON | 


If you would like to know all 
about Home Movies... howeasy, 
how economical and all the 
| other particulars, in concise 


form...mail the coupon below. 


easy have now made home movie- 
making equally simple for you. 
With the Ciné-Kodak, all you 
do is press the lever and you take 
movies. Then send the film to any 
Eastman processing station—de- 
veloping is included in the price 
of the film. And, with the Koda- 
scope, you project the pictures as 
easily as playing a phonograph. 
That’s the point to remember 
about the Ciné- Kodak. You want 


the simplest camera you can get. 
Also Movies in Color 


With Ciné-Kodak Safety Film, 
regular or panchromatic, you take 
black-and-white pictures. By using 
Kodacolor Film and the Koda- 
color Filter, Ciné-Kodak B or 
BB f£.1.9 makes beautiful pictures 
in full, natural color—every color 
that the eye can see is recorded 
for your home movie screen. 

Any dealer will be glad to dem- 
onstrate the Ciné-Kodak and to 
show you Kodacolor on the screen. 
To permit buying from income 
rather than capital, many offer an 
attractive deferred payment plan. 





MAIL FOR FREE BOOK 





Eastman Kodak Company 
Dept. 273, Rochester, N. Y. 

Please send me, FREE and without 
obligation, the booklet telling me how I 
can easily make my own movies, 





























NITE COACH! The world’s first motor bus com- 
partment sleeper. It has ample seating and sleeping 
room in 14 compartments for 28 passengers. Every 
convenience has been provided. Comfortable beds 
that are deep-cushioned chairs by day. Hot and cold 
water in each compartment. Hot meals prepared 


and served by deft stewards. 


“COVERED WAGONS’ of 1930 
Fueled and Lubricated with TEXACO 


Twenty years ago the first primitive motor bus 
chugged up Fifth Avenue. Today there are in 
the United States alone close to 100,000 swift 
buses owned and operated by modern unified bus 
lines. Outstanding in this new arm of transpor- 
tation are the Pickwick-Greyhound Systems. 
Along 30,000 miles of America’s beautiful 
highways, Pickwick-Greyhound Coaches offer 
through service from the Atlantic to the Pacific, 
from Canada to Mexico. These systems are one 
of the world’s largest users of gasoline 
—consuming approximately 20,000,000 
gallons a year. The choice of Texaco by 
the world’s largest and most progressive 


TE 


motorized transportation system, is based on 
proven economies and the fact that Texaco Prod- 
ucts can be secured in each of our 48 States. 

The gasoline that gives Pickwick-Greyhound 
buses low mileage costs, will save you money in 
your car. The lubricants that protect the huge 
Pickwick engines will give longer life to any car 
old or new! Wherever you are, make the Texaco 
Red Star with the Green T your “stop sign” for 
both gasoline and motor oil. 


THE TEZEAS COMPANY 


Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products, includ- 
ing Industrial Lubricants, Railroad and Marine Lubricants, Farm 
Lubricants, Road Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing. 


TEXACO 


GASOLINE - MOTOR OIL 








